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I am an American and
We know what we are, but know wherever I look up and see the

Stars and Stripes overhead, thatnot what we may be. U home to me.
William Shakespeare. 4 Oliver Wendell Holmes.

By MARY The Bubbles ofIllusion. $.A Rainy Day SIGSBEE Their Married Life
A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY AEEA1RS

! MS4feifeaitS Warren Proposes to Move, Helen
Pinnncac tyi Si-qt- t an I TTaIoti

I x. avjjvowo vx kjvj u,s.sj. "tllHas Her Way

It Means a "Great of Discomfort and Trouble.
in Some Homes.

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.
you ever stopped to think what a rainy day

HAVE mean in 'the crowded districts where
live huddled together like bees in a hive?

Only the very worst weather keeps these children
lndors. Sometimes they congregate in the dark,

halls but there is not room there for all in
such houses. Then they go back to the room where

Why Submarines Seldom Fight Submarines
Garrett Serviss.

"Why cannot submarines flght
each other? If they go blind underwater, is not the of one asgood c that of the other? Thenwhy not flght submarines with sub-
marines? c."

COURSE submarines canOF fight one another. If proof
were needed the

of the British submarine 4

by a German at a while ago
would furnish it- - They can fight
just as easily as two men in a dark
room can fight. That Is a kind of
fighting that has often occurred,
both in fiction and in fact, and
when the combatants earnestly de-

sire to get at one another it is not
so difficult as may be imagined.
Elimination of Sight Sense Em-

phasizes Alertness of Other
Facilities.

The elimination of the sense of
sight only tends to concentrate at-
tention upon those of hearing,
smelling, and whatever more
subtle means of apprehending the
presence of persons and obstacles
we may possess, besides, in the
case of a cool-head- man. height-
ening the deductive and analytical
faculties. If men had been created
wholly or partly blind, there would
have been wars Just the same
even wars of conquest, as witness
the ants, whose armies march and
fight by means of senses equiva-
lent, apparently, to smell and
touch, with very little, if any,
reference to sight

If the problem were simply to
overcome the enemy's submarines,
considered as vessels of war con-
fining their attacks to other sim-
ilar vessels, it would be as easy of
solution as that of meeting an or-
dinary naval force with a corres-
ponding force. In cither case,
concealment, strategy, search, and
discovery are elements of the
game. While it is true that a sub-
marine has an exceedingly limit-
ed range of vision when under wa-
ter, yet, on the other hand, it pos
sesses corresponding advantages i

which, some things would seem to I

show, have been more fully de- -

of the Miss This

ELLEN

Deal

mother has one large wash hanging and is sorting
and boiling another.

Some day when we are really civlllxed (which
means really Interested in the welfare of others)
sufficient playgrounds and children's pavilions will
he regarded as an essential part of a city. Public
display and gorgeous municipal buildings will then
be considered a hollow mockery when existing in
communities where children the nation's future citi-
zens are neglected.

By P.

chance

destruc-
tion

veloped by the Germans under the
force of necessity, than by their
foes, but which are equally open
to all.

Water, for instance, is very sen-
sitive to sound, of which it is an
extraordinary conductor, as well
as of the effects of shocks and un-
dulations. Sound waves travel
four times faster in water than in
air. Water possesses extraordinary
properties with regard to the
transmission of musical notes. The
instrument called the syren sings
In a marvelous manner under wa-
ter, the sounds being transferred to
the air or to solid bodies.

Water is peculiarly transparent
to the ultra-viol- et rays, and pecu-lar- ly

opaque to the Infra-re- d rays.
These simple facts alone are suf-
ficient to show what a vide field
Is open for the Invention of de- -'

vices enabling the submarine to
counteract the results of Its
"blindness." and probably we shall
never know, until this war Is over,
to what extent these possibilities
have already been developed.

But, in its actual form subma-
rine warfare differs from regular"
naval warfare in that It is directed,
not against other submarines, as
battleships are pitted against bat-
tleships, but against merchant
vessels, which can neither conceal
nor defend themselves under wa-
ter. The illustration of a duel in
a dark room fails, then, to apply
The situation Is more as if two
men armed with bowle knives were
enclosed In the room together
with many unarmed persons, the
sole object of one being to stab
the defenseless persons and that
of the other to shield them.

The enormous disadvantage of
the latter requires no pointing out
In the existing circumstances, to
fight submarines with their own
weapons, and in their own element,
the defenders would have to obtain
an Impracticable superiority of
number. Every merchant ship
would need to be hedged about
constantly with a fleet of defend-
ing submarines. Such a thing Is,
probably, only theoretically posti-bl-e,

except in the case of trans-
ports carrying large bodies of
troops, or lndipensable supplies.

The submarine, as a war engine,
will never be anything but a sav-

age on the warpath. If It were
constructed only to carry war Into
a new field, without violating the
old rules of civilized warfare, it
would not be worth Its salt Noth-

ing would be gained by simply
transferring naval battles from the
surface of the sea to its depth.
The submarine, by its very nature,
is a lurker and a stabber In the
dark.

If it confined its operation to
fighting other lurkers like itself it
would not pay for its building.
Even by extending its operations
to the destruction of surface-goin- g

warships (which, of course, is le-

gitimate), it has only a quite lim-

ited value, as the comparative im-

munity of battleships and cruisers
from damage by underwater at-

tacks has already been abundantly
proved.
Airplane and Destroyers Ade-

quate to Cope with As-

sassins of Sea.
Luckily the submarine like the

savage, is very vulnerable on ac-

count of its narrow limitations.
Though many hours may be added
to the period of time that it may
remain under water, and many
yards to the depth to which it may
safely venture, it must frequently
come to the surface, and It can al-

ways be watched from the air, as
birds watch their prey. Two or
three aeroplanes, with the

of swift destroyers, or ac-
curate gunners, can do more for
the protection of a ship or a
squadron, than could be accom-
plished by a score of blind under-
water guardians. It would seem,
too, as If more could be accom-
plished In the breaking up of sub-
marine bases. We have an ex-

ample in our own history. When
the white settlers found the mid-
night massacres by the Indians be-

coming unendurable, they marched
straight through the Indian coun-
try and rooted out the nests of the
tomahawkera and scalp-taker- s.

OByrtrat 111?. lsferniUostl 2fews Seme.
said Warren, speak"Wing with a decision he

never used unless It
prophesied something- - serious, "the
Xafs in the Are."

"Ob. Warren, what has happened
now?" Helen aslced laughing in
spite of herself.

"Matter enough; we've got to
move."

"Mors?" Helen almost shrieked
the word.

"That's what I said. I went up to
ee about the leas y and we

are to be raised 3$ a month."
"Wall, but every one Is being

raised, we're not the only ones."
"We'll And a place that's cheaper."
"O. Warren." Helen almost walled.

"Surely you're Joking. Why, we
can't more. We like the place, and
the neighborhood. There's no rea-

son why we should go, excepting
for that Increase." .

"Of course that Increase doesn't
mean anything to you you don't
pay for if

"Well, but rd be glad to pay for
It I'd scrape and save and deny
myself other things."

"Tea, you'd rather do that than
go to a little trouble." .

"A little trouble. Why. yon don't
know what you're talking about
Warren. Of course the brunt of
the thine would fall on me. I
would be the one to hunt up an
apartment and oversee everything
after w started. I simply won't do
it, that's all."

"Then you are willing to be
walked over, rather than move. We
might find something- - we'd like a
lot better than w do this, and
much cheaper, too."

"Tes, and we might not Tou re
member how Trances had to hunt
before she-fou- her place."

"That was different Frances
wanted a place downtown and. a
studio at that They're always hard
to get"

"welt I am not rolng to move,
Warren."

"Don't " be foolish. Helen: you
kdow there's not any reason In the
world for yonr talking like that If
I can't afford to pay the Increase we
shall hare to move and that's all
there la to It"

"Can't afford to pay." said Helen,
sarcastically, now that she saw that
Warren was actually in earnest
"Why. of course you can afford to.
I told you that I'd be willing to
manage it myself. It's only for the
sake of a principle that you want to
act stubbornly. Tou men are al

Stories of
The Boomerang.

This curious weapon, peculiar to
the native Australlai., his often
proved a putxlerto men of science.
It Is a piece of carved wood, nearly
in the form of a cresicut, from
thirty to forty Inches long, pointed
at both ends, and the corner rather
sharp. The mode of using It is
quite as singular as the weapon.

Ask a black to throw it so as to fail
at his feet, and away It goes full
forty yards befoie him. skimming
along the surface at three or four
feet from the ground, when it will
suddenly rise in the air forty or
sixty feet, describing a curve, and
Anally drop at tho feet of the throw-
er. During. Its course it revolves
with great rapidity, as on a pivot,
with a whining noise. It la won-
derful that a barbarous people
should have Invented so alngular
a weapon, which sets laws of pro-
gression at denance. It Is very dan-
gerous for a European to try to
project it at any object, as It may
return and strike him.

DO YOU KNOW
THAT

The perforation of stamps was
Arst commenced In England in 18&3.

for receipt end draft stamps, and
for postage stamps in 1S54. Prior
to that period stamps were sep-
arated by means of ffclssor or a
knife or slmllsr means, and In
some cases those who required
many resorted to the use of a rou-
lette, a kind of cogwheel furnished
with s,nall cutters, making a series
of cuts between the stamps.

Originally khaki meant a dust-color-

fabric of the character of
canvas drill, or holland, used by the
British and native armies In India.
It seems to have been Arst worn by
the Guides, a mixed regiment of
frontier troops, in 1141.

Boots worn by divers welah
j twenty pounds each. The helmet

T.elghs forty pounds, and the divei
also csrrles additional weight

In Bohemia enjagemenis lasting
ttns of 5 ears are u no means un-- I
common.

ways so afraid some one Is 'doing
you."

"And you women are always
afraid' of a change. That's the
trouble with you. you women lack
the adventurous spirit that men
have. Tou can't see the fun In
making a change. I'd be willing to
more for that alone."

"Tes, indeed, you would. I know
that provided I did the hard work.
I don't think I'd mind the change
myself If I ad some on to tell m
about a deslrabl place that I could
Just run in and see and take with-
out any fuss, and then If all the
things didn't have to be packed and
all the disagreeable d stalls attsnded
to. Oh, It's easyncugh to talk of
adventure and change, but we're not
gypsies, you know, with no more
furniture than can be comfortably
carried In a gypsy van."
"Well, you want to sUy here,

then?"
"Certainly, I do. Warren Curtis,

do you know that you'r making
all this fuss about sixty dollars a
year? Think how easily you pay
that and you begrudge It
on extra rent Why, It would cost
us fifty dollars at least to move."

Helen had sprung her trump card,
for .Warren had not tkonght of that
The reducing of the problem to
actual cash made blm change his
mind, and he looked thoughtful.

"By George." he said. Anally. I
never thought of that .

"And while you're Anding so much
fault with this apartment and
talking about the excitement and
adventure of moving, think hack
Just a year when Frances moved, of
the trouble she had, and the things
that were broken, and the remark
you made, which, of course, you
don't remember."

"What was that?" asked Warren
sheepishly.

"Tou said you wouldn't move out
of this house unless they evicted
you. How you hav chanced In a.
year."

"Well, I don't like the
raise In rent but I tmlt-tKT"- '

A 'Twnat you say la true. Of, eonie
everyining Has gone up, andjrirnt'
are raised proportionately."

"Certainly, dear," agreed Helen,
now that her point was made. "And
we really are so comfy here, aren't
we? Why, I Just know rd never
And another apartment with suchwonderful closet room."

"And there's something in getting-use-
to even a New Tork apart-

ment" said Warren, "lfjt's the only
home you have."

(Wateh fr the ant lastalmeat
U this very latereatlan-- series.)

Interest
Stones of the Pyramids.

There are blocks of stones In the
Pyramids which weigh three or four
times as much as the obelisk in
Central Park. Ther Is one stone
the weight of which Is estimated at
ISO tons. There are stones thirty
fet In length which At so closely
together that a penknife, may be
run over the surface without

the break between them:
i--

" .V'tVr... not Uia ,,h mrtar.builders have no machineryso perfect that It will make twosurfaces thirty feet in length
which will meet together In unisonas these stones in the Pyramids
meet. It is supposed that they wererubbed backwards and forwardsupon esch other until the surfaceswere assimilated.

Expert Crticism.
A man who had been successful

in business, when he had made a
ery substantial fortune, decided to

try the realms of literature, conA-de- nt

that he would be equally ul

there. He wrote a book and
sent it to a publisher. To his in-
tense surprise, instead of offering a
substantial check for the copyright
the publisher requested a certain
sum to meet the risk of issuing the
book. The author, very wroth, de-
cided to send the MS. to a Journalis-
tic friend and asked his opinion.
"What do you think I should get
for this?" he wrote. Quietly the
Journalist waded through the manu-
script and made a short note at
the ton. 'Three months, without
the option'"

Not Divisible.
Tunklngham met Bulkby In the

street, and Bulkby said. "I'm a little
short, and should like to ask you a
conundrum In mental arithmetic"
"Proceed." said Tunklnchsm. "Well."
said Bulkb. "suppose you had tn
dollars In your pocket and I should
ask you for Are. how much would
remain?" "Ten!" was the prompt
answer.

Not Much Amiss.
"Welt my dear sir. and how are

you "Oh. doctor. I hav
terrible pains all over my body, and
It seems almost Impossible to
b'eathe' Of course I ran t sleep
s sll srd t haven't a particle of
spptle. " "But otherwise you fel i

all rtxht don't you?"

' ""- -

nHEEk Mutton of youth arealmost w&tt&t Jtstd jAcsjp
Tlimit, Youth want to believe f youth even

'; tcantt to be deceived and think of life a
fair and honett and on the dead level, But youth
liars hi) bullies and he find his deer illusion
conspiring to burst them. His little rainbow-hav- e

perilous flights, All the parts of life seem

One of the Most Novels of the Love, In
Serial. Read It la THE TTMES Every Day.

(Part One Continued.)
FELT In my heart a wicked,

I burning desire that they would
kiss me with those red lips.
It Is not good to not

this down, lest some day It should
meet Mlna's eyes and cause her pain,
but It Is the truth. They whispered
together, and then they all three
laughed such a silver-- , musical
laugh, but as hard as though the
sound never could have come through
the softness of human lips. It was
like the Intolerable, tingling sweet-
ness of water-glass- when played
on by a cunning hand. The fair girl
shook her head and the
other two urged her on. One said:

"Go on! You are Arst and we shsll
follow; yours Is the right to begin."
The other added:

"He Is young and strong; there are
kisses for us all." I lay quiet, look-
ing out under my eyelashes in an
agony of delightful anticipation. The
fair girl advanced and bent over me
till I could feel the movement of her
breath upon me. Sweet It was In one
sense, honey-swee- t, and sent the
same tingling through the nerves
as Iter voice, but with a
bitter underlying the sweet, a bitter
otfenstveness. 'as one smells In blood.

1 was afraid to raise my eyelids.
but looked out and saw perfectly un-
der the lashes. The girl went on her
knees, and bent over me, simply
gloating. There was adeliberate vol-
uptuousness which was both thrilling
and repulsive, and as she arched her
neck she actually licked her lips, like
an animal, till I could see in the
moonlight the moisture shining on
the scarlet lips and on the red tongue
as it lapped the white, sharp teeth.
Lower and lower went her head as
the lips went below the range of my
mouth and chin and seemed about to
fasten on my throat

Then she paused, and I could hear
the churning; sound of her tongue as
It licked her teeth and lips, and could
feel the hot breath on my neck. Then
the skin of my throat began to tingle
as one's Aesh does when the hand that
Is to tickle It approaches nearer
nearer. I could feel the soft shiver-
ing touch of the lips on the super
sensitive skin of mr throat, and the
hard dents of two sharp teeth. Just
touchlngand pausing there. I closed
my eyes in a langurous ecstasy and
waited waited with beating' heart
A RUDE
AXD AWAKEXIXG.

But at that Instant another sensa
tion swept through me as quick as
lightning. I was conscious of the
presence of the count, ana or nis be-

ing as If lapped In a storm of fury.
As my eyes opened Involuntarily I
saw his strong hand grasp the slen
der neck of the fair woman, and with
giant's power draw it back, the blue
eyes transformed with fury, the white
le.th chamnlna- - with raa-e- . and the'
fair cheeks blazlnar red with nasslon.1

LBut the Count! Never did I Imagine

of'UfeTu'begins
oppress and women prove cheap and vulgar. He

vanity enthroned and modesty belittled.
Ee wonders and and on illusions that
are dead h begins (he rearing of true wisdom.

DRACULAor XhC VflUHMTC ByBlam Stoker
Thrilling Age Mystery, Adventure, Mingled

Gripping

coquettlshly,
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wonders,

Intrigue,

stxopsis or stort
Jsaathaa Harker, a Lends so-

licitor's clerk, takes a lasr
Jaaraey te Bakewiaa te aee Court
Draeala ana arraasje fer the
transfer mt aa English estate t
the Ceaat. la his diary. kept ta
sherthaad, he stvea the details f
his strange trip, the latter part

lied with mysterieoe aad thrtll-la- a

happealaa-a- . Vpmm his arrival
at Castle Draeala he Is xaet by
the Cnat aad himself vir-
tually a priseacr. The-castl- e It-

self Is a place f Mystery with
dears all tarred, aad ae aervmats
te be seea. Tbe Ceaat greets bias
warmly, bat bis strange sersea
allty aad add bebav1r eaase Har-
ker aaaeh alarm. la order at te
areas sasplela Harker lead the
Ceaat te tell"ef bis estate aad f
tbe bUtary f bis family. Later
tbe Ceaat orders htm te write bis
empleyer be la te stay at tbe
castle fer a meath. That night be
sees tbe Ceaat crawl dwa tbe
castle wall like a llsard. ,

such wrath and fury, even to the de-

mons of the pit
His eyes were positively biasing.

The red light In them was lurid, as
If the flames of hell-Ar- e blazed be-

hind them. His face was deathly
pale, and the lines of it were hard,
like drawn wires: the thick eyebrows
that met over the nose now seemed
like a heaving bar of white-h- ot met-
al. With a. Aerce sweep of his arm
he hurled the woman from him. and
then motioned to the others, as
though he were beating them back;
It was the same Imperious gesture
that I had seen used to the wolves.
In a voice which, though low and al-
most in a whisper, seemed to cut
through the air and then ring- - round
the room as he said:

"How dar6"you touch him. any of
you? How dare you cast eyes on him
when I had forbidden It? Back, I tell
you alt This man belongs to me!
Beware how you meddle with him. or
you'll have to deal with me." The
fair girl, with a laugh of ribald co-

quetry, turned to answer him:
"Tou yourself never loved; you

never lover On this the other wom-
en Joined, and such a mirthless, hard,
soulless laughter rang through the
room that it almost made me faint
to hear; It seemed like the pleasure
of the fiends. Then the Count turn-
ed, after looking at my fce atten-
tively, and said In a soft whisper:

"Tes, I. too. can love: you your
selves can tell it from the past. Is It
not so? Well, now I promise you that
when I am done with him you shall
kiss him at your wllL Now go! Gol
I must awaken him. for there is work
to be done."
1 UU.CDVK EXDIXG

ATM.RRIBLE rvw
"Are wo to have nothing tonight?"

Isald one of them, with a low laugh.

of -- fancy strike the ugly realities
to see that men pill cheat end

sees

as she pointed to the bag- which ha
had thrown upon the floor, and which
moved as though there were soma liv-
ing thing within It For answer he
nodded his head. One of the women
Jumped forward and opened It If
my ears did not deceive me there was
a gasp and a low wall, as of a half,
smothered child. The. vomen closed
round, whilst I was agfiast with hor-
ror; but as I looked Iiey disappeared,
and with them the dreadful bag.
There was no door near them, and
they could not have passed me with-
out my noticing. They simply seemed
to. fad Into the rays of the moonlight
and pass out through the window, for
I could see butslde the dim. shadowy
forms for a moment before they en-
tirely faded away.

Then horror overcame me. and I
sanx down unconscious.

CHAPTER IX.
JONATHAN HAIlKErfS JOURNAL

Continued.
I awoke In my own bed. If it be

that I had not dreamt the Count must
have carried me here. I tried to sat'
Isfy myself on the subject but could
not arrive at any unquestionable re-

sult To be sure, there were certain
small evidences, such as that my
clothes were folded and laid by In a
manner which was not my. habit My
watch was still unwound, and I am
rigorously accustomed to wind It the
last thing- before going- to bed. and
many such details. But these things
are no proof, for they may have been
evidences that my mind was not aa
usual, and. from some cause or an-
other. I had certainly been much up-
set I must watch for proof.

Of one thing I am glad: If it was
that the Count carried me here and
undressed me. he must have been hur-
ried In his task, for my pockets are
Intact I am sure this diary would
have been a mystery to him which
he would not have brooked. II
would have taken or destroyed itAs I look round this room, although
It has been to me so full of fear. It Is
now a sort of sanctuary, for nothing;
can be more dreadful than those aw-
ful women, who were who are
waiting- to suck my blood.
DOOR TO THE MYSTERY
nOOM IS LOCKED.

18 May I have been down to look
at that room again In daylight for I
must know the truth. When I got to
the doorway at the top of the stairs X

found it closed. It had been so for-
cibly driven against the Jamb that
part of the woodwork was splintered.
I could see that the bolt of the lock
had not been shot, but the door is
fastened from the inside. I fear it
was no dream, and must net on this
surmise.

iccrrrisi.t) '
To Bo Continued Tomorrow).


